Vo'iml 

Where no difeafe raignes, or infe&ion comci, 
Toblaft the Ayre,but Amber-greece and gummesS 
This, that, and every thicket doth tranfpirc. 

More fweetethan Spicknard through the hallow fire 
Where every tree a fruitful! iflue beares. 

Of mellow Apples, ripened Plumbs and Peares^ 
And all the (hrubs with fparkling fpangles (hew. 
Like morning Sunfhine tinfelling the dew# 

Here in greene medowes (its eternal! May, 

Purfling the mar°enis, while perpetuall day. 

So double guildes the Ayrc, as that no night. 

Can ever iuft th’ennamell of the light : 

Here handfome ftriplings, naked younglings run, 
Their Goales for Virgin kifles, which when done, 
Then unto dancing forth the learned Round, 

So foone as each his dangling locks h tth crown'd* 
With Rofic Chaplets, Lillies, Panfies red, 

Soft SafFi oil Circles to perfume the head. 

And here wcele fit on Pi imrofc banks and fee. 
Loves Chorus led by CupMi and wcele be. 

Two loving foil wers to the grove. 

Where Poets fing the ftories of their Love. 

There.flialt thou here divine Mu feus fing, 

X>f Hero and Leander, »Iun He bring 

Thee to the (land where honour’d Homer reades. 

His Od (fesy and his heigh itliades , 

Vnto the Prince of Shades, whom once his Pen* 
Entituledthe Greed fin Prince of men. 

To Lym *> then to Pinder , thereupon 
Jle bring thee* (Hearic\e) to Anacreon, 

Quaffing his full crown’d Cups’of burning wine, 
4nd in his Raptures, [peaking lines of thine* 
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tike to his fiibjeft, and as hisfranticke 
kook es renders him, true Boccanaltan- like, 

Befmecr’d with grapes^wetcomehe will thee thether. 

Where both may laugh, both drinke, both rage together 
Then (lately Pirgit witty Ovid by, 

Whom faire Corima (lands, arid doth comply 
With Ivory wrifts, his Laureat head, and fleepes, 
Hiseyes"indew ot kifles while hefleepes- 
Then foft Catullus y (harpe fang’d Martially 
And towring Lucan , Horace, luvinall 
And fnakic Ter feus * t hefe and thofe whom rage, 

(Dropt from the larre of heaven ) fill'd to enrage 
All times unto their frenfies, thou (halt there 
Behold them in an Amphitheater. 

Amcngft which Synod crown’d with facrcd bay es 
And flattering joy weele have ro recite their playes. 
Shafetpearc 3nd Beamond, Swannes to whom the Spheres 
Liftcn, while they call backe the former yearc. 

T o teach the truth of Scenes, and more for thee. 

There yet remaincs brave foule than thou canft fee 
By glimmering of a fancie : doe but come, 

* And there lie (hew thee that illuftrous roome, 

Jn which thy father Utofon (hall be plac’d. 

As in a Globe of radiant fire, and grac’d, * 

To be of that high Hyrarchy, where none 
But brave foules take illumination; 

Immcdiatly from heaven, but harke the Cocke, 
nn C ni gbt / ) proclaimes the Clocke, 

Oflate ftracke one, and now I feel e the prime 

Of day breake through the pregnant Eaft,tis time 
f vanifh : more I had to fay, 

But night determines he re, away, 
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